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MAY 8, 1919 


SOX OUTHIT 9 TO 5, 
BUT TRIUMPH 3 TO 0 


Walter Johnson Unable to Hold Off 
Champions 


By James C. O'Leary, The Boston Globe 


The Red Sox took the final game of the series from 
Washington yesterday, 3 to 0, thus cleaning up with Clark 
Griffith's bunch. Walter Johnson was up against the unusual thing 
for him in Boston; the Red Sox contrieved to gat a couple of hits 
in each of two innings, which were good for three runs, and the 
pitcher pulled up stakes and got out of the game. 

Washington could not score a run behind him, so one run 
against him was as bad as half a dozen, so far as his chances of 
winning were concerned. 

Sam Jones did the pitching for the champions, and while he 
was touched up for nine hits, he invariably tightened up in the 
pinches and went through like a four-time winner. 


Thiteen Visitors Stranded 


The visitors had 13 men left on bases, while the Red Sox 
had one, which explains how five hits when worked into the 
proper combination will win over nine scattered through nearly 
as many innings. 

The first two runs off Johnson were earned. Vitt's double, a 
base on balls to Scott, a single by Walters and a sacrifice fly by 
Jones being good for the two in the fifth. 

A double by Harry Hooper, a single by Barry, an error by 
Shanks, who was in close to make a play at the plate, with Ruth 
at bat. Babe hit the ball sharply, but it came to Shanks on good 
bound for the play, and he foozled it. He might have saved 
himself an error had he gone after the ball after fumbling it and 
got Ruth at first, but the run would have counted as no one was 
out at the time. 

The Senators were in scoring positions several times, but 
Jones never let them get out of hand. 

With one out in the first inning, Foster and Shanks singled in 
succession. In the fourth, with one down, Menosky singled and 
stole, but was left at second. In the fifth, also with one down, 
Judge doubled, but never reached third. 

In the eighth, again with one out, Thompson doubled, and 
managed to get to third before the other two were retired. In the 
eighth Judge and Shanks each singled, but neither reached 
second, Foster forcing Judge before Shanks got his bingle. 


Barry Foozled Easy Chance 


Barry had a busy day and had many a tough chance to 
handle. He took care of the hard chances all right, but slipped up 
on the easiest one of the afternoon, making the one error charged 
against the team. This occurred after he caught a liner hot off 
Thompson's bat, and in attempting to double up Rice at first, 
threw the ball over McInnis' head, Rice making second on the 
misplay. McInnis, Scott and Vitt played up to their usual 
standard, which is at the top notch, and Strunk covered a lot of 
ground in the outfield. Hooper had only one chance and Ruth 
none. Walters gave Jones great support behind the bat. 

Shanks, whom Griffioth is playing at shortstop, hardly fills 
Lavan's shoes. He does not seem to be at home in the position, 
and as usual, when a fellow finds himself in a situation of that 
kind. Shanks had a lot of chances and slipped up on one of them. 

"Griff" had to make other changes in his team. Milan has 
appendicitis and was sent to Providence for an operation. 
Menosky was moved over to center field and thompson played in 
left. Milan was be out of the game for some time. 
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AUGUST 31, 1982 


RAINEY ZIPS A's ON 
FIVE HITS< 4-0 


By Peter Gammons, The Boston Globe 


The enigma of Chuck Rainey has been one of the mysteries 
of the 1982 season. Sure, sure, you were tired of hearing that he's 
better than what he's done. Ralph Houk was so tired of it that this 
could have been his ticket to Elba. So, really, was Rainey. "After 
that California start (Thursday) when Ralph said, 'You're going 
Tuesday,'" said Rainey, "I was stunned." 

But as the season turns into September (the Brewers won, so 
the Sox remain 4.5 games behind), Rainey came up with a 
114-minute, five-hit, two-walk shutout performance that made 
catcher Gary Allenson say, "Who needs Don Sutton when we 
have Chuck Rainey? - which translates to "If he, (Mike) Torrez, 
(Bobby) Ojeda, (Bruce) Hurst, et al, pitch to their capabilities, 
we're a lot better off than with the pick of the litter off the waiver 
wire." 

The Red Sox got their second complete-game victory (John 
Tudor had the other on the 13th) in August from a man who, in 
21 starts, has three shutouts and only two other games in which 
he's finished seven innings, who hadn't won a game since July 
and had allowed 18 runs in his last 19.1 innings over five starts. 


True, these Oakland Athletics aren't exactly the Angels or 
Brewers, but the 4-0 victory before 23,550 in Fenway was what 
Chuck Rainey is supposed to be. "We need Cy," said Allenson, 
one person who has never stopped believing in the righthander. 

Rainey (7-4) had to pitch well, for in the midst of the 
Oakland pitching ward, Preston Hanna - released by the Braves 
and 0-1, 6.62 with the Athletics - came down from the sky and 
pitched exceptionally. two of the three errors by Oakland's 
patchwork infield led to runs. Two of the Sox' runs came on a 
rocket launching by Dwight Evans, one of many (11 in August) 
in his charge for the MVP. 

"That's the way he ought to have pitched all season," Houk 
maintained. "The difference was control," Allenson claimed. "TI 
think one of the problems was that when he started having some 
problems, he wasn't getting enough work, and like Steamer 
(Stanley) when he gets too strong, his ball runs too much and he 
loses some of his control. But (tonight) he had that control, and 
he went along, it got better." 

"Saturday I went back and looked at some films of when I 
was going better," Rainey explained. "First, it felt good just to see 
myself pitching well. But I found some things. I found that I 
wasn;'t standing with my hips cocked to the hitter the way I used 
to, and that I wasn't turning enough tail toward them. A lot of my 
problems, too, had to do with lack of concentration. And it also 
has something to do with the negative thoughts. I'd begun to 
think, 'I hope I put this pitch there,’ where (last night) I said, 'T'll 
put it there."" 

He walked two. He had only two runners to third. He needed 
some defensive help: a 3-6-3 double play started by Wade Boggs 
in the second before a Jeff Burroughs double, and a leaping catch 
by Jim Rice against The Wall off Mitchell Page in the eighth, one 
of three (Rickey Henderson off Jerry Remy, Dwayne Murphy off 
Boggs) fine catches against the fence on the night. 

He had to be good, too, because Hanna kept it a one-run 
game intil the sixth. Dave Stapleton singled to right leading off 
the third, and after second baseman Dave McKay missed a 
force-play throw to get Stapleton to third. Remy lined a shot to 
The Wall and henderson, the 14th time in 17 situations that Remy 
has gotten the runner in from third with less than two out. Remy 
also led the sixth with a double pulled inside the first-base bag 
and quickly trotted home when Evans jacked his 26th homer off 
the light tower. This Evens streak is remarkable: 24 homers and 
62 RBIs in 69 games, 35 RBIs in 34 games, four homers in three 
games to go with his 11 homers in August. . .all of a sudden, the 
team that a few days ago was 10th in the league in homers has hit 
10 in four games. 

But the key to any September drive is pitching, for the Red 
Sox, to answer the enigma of Chuck (Cy) Rainey would be as 
much of a key as any Dr. George Medich or John Duffield Curtis 
3d. 
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JULY 19, 1940 


BEES WIN IN A WILD 
RUSH 


Get 7 Runs In The 7th For 8-to-7 bScore 
By James C. O'Leary, The Boston Globe 


CINCINNATI - The Bees won the final game of the series 
with the Reds, played here this afternoon, 8-to-7, in a wild 
scramble. They came from behind in the seventh inning scoring 
seven runs on four hits, and two errors by the National League 
champions. 

Up to that stage they had made only one run and three hits 
against Thompson, while Joe Sullivan who had poor control was 
touched up for seven hits which, with four bases on balls, were 
good for three runs. 

These three runs kept the Reds in the lead 3 to 1, until that 
big seventh inning, when errors by Joost and Lombardi were 
worked to the advantage of the Bees in a combination with bases 
on balls, singles by Glossop and Masi, a triple by Johnny Cooney 
and a single by Miller in his second time up in the inning. 


Flock of Pitchers 


The onslaught drove Thompson off the mound and brought 
in Milton Shoffner, once with the Bees, Beggs and Hutchings. 
The Bees also used four pitchers, Sullivan, Coffman, Piechota 
and Javery. Sullivan was the winning pitcher and Thompson the 
losing pitcher. The Bees left here tonight for Pittsburg where they 
play a single game with the Pirates tomorrow and a 
double-header Sunday. 

Sullivan goy away to a bad start, and the Reds scored twice 
in the first inning. Werber walked, Frey sacrificed, Goodman 
flied to Ross, F. McCormick singled scoring Werber and 
Lombardi doubled scoring F. McCormick. Then the southpaw 
went pretty good till the fifth, when with one out, F. McCormick 
doubled. Lombardi was intentially passed. Craft forced F. 
McCormick at third, Miller to Sistii M. McCormick singled 
scoring Lombardi. 


Bees Trail 


Meanwhile the Bees had made two hits in the first five 
innings, both by Glossop. They got a run in the sixth, though. 
Sisti beat out a bunt and after Hassett had flied to center, went to 
third on Cooney's single and scored on Ross' out at first, making 
the score 1 to 3 with the Bees trailing. 

In the seventh, Miller, first batter up, walked. Glossop made 
his third single. Masi followed with his first. Shoffner relieved 
Thompson. Warstler batting for Sullivan grounded to Joost who 
threw to the plate but Miller was safe on Lombardi's error when 
the latter juggled the ball. Sisti walked, forcing Glossop over with 
the tying run. 

The bases were still full and none out. Hassett grounded to 
Joost who threw wild to the plate and Masi and Warstler and Sisti 
scored, Hassett going to second on the error. Cooney tripled to 
right, Hassett scoring. Beggs then relieved Shoffner. Joost threw 
out Ross, Rowell flied to short left. Miller, up for the second 
time, singled to left scoring Cooney with the seventh run of the 


inning. 

In the Reds' seventh when Coffman went in to pitch, after 
two were out, Lombardi singled to center. Craft singled to right. 
When Rowell made a double error on a fumble and a wild throw, 
Lombardi and Craft scored and M. McCormick reached second. 
DeJan, hitting for Joost, singled to center scoring M. McCormick. 

They made another run in the eighth against the pitching of 
Javery on singles by Frey and Goodman and a double play, 
making the count 7 to 8 with the Bees leading. 
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JULY 29, 1946 


HOLMES, 
GILLENWATER HOMER 
TO GIVE BRAVES 2-1 
TRIUMPH 


Cooper Sets Back Flag-Hungry Cards 
By Hy Hurwitz, The Boston Globe 


Escorted by terrific Tommy Holmes and Carden Gillenwater 
home runs, portly Mort Cooper pitched the Boston Braves to a 
brilliant 2 to 1 triumph over the St. Louis Cardinals before 
another bumper night gathering of 22,012 customers at Braves 
Field last night. 

Reversing their horrible Sunday form, the Braves were back 
in the big league last night. They received brilliant pitching by 
Cooper, they fielded sensationally and for the first time this year, 
the Braves hit two home runs in a single game in their own 
orchard. 

Holmes, last year's major league home run leader, finally 
drove a ball into the jackpot joint in right field. Leading off in the 
second inning, Tommy teed off on a 3-1 serve by Johnny 
Beazley. The ball landed a few rows up in the right field jury box 
for Tommy's fourth homer of the year and his first in Boston this 
season. 

Beazley was boiling mad. He fired one at Ken O'Dea. He 
finally got O'Dea on a hard drive to Harry Walker. But Johnny 
was still steaming. He threw two balls at Gillenwater. Then he 
tried to pour one past Gilly. But Gilly was set for it. He got the 
fat of the bat on the ball and gave it a distant ride over the left 
field fence to crash the home run column for the first time this 
year. 


Mort Gets 7 Strikeouts 


Gillenwater's wallop was the winning margin. Until two 
were out in the ninth, Cooper appeared headed for his fourth 
shutout of the season. He had rubbed out the dangerous Stan 
Musial and Enos Slaughter on easy pop flies. Mort became a bit 
careful on Whitey Kurowski. The count came down to 3-2. Then 
Whitey hit one out of the park a little to the left of dead center for 
the longest four-master of the evening which ruined Cooper's 
horse-collaring effort. 

The Cards saw a bit of moonshine at this point. Erv Dusak, 
another potential home run hitter, came to bat. Cooper again 


resorted to caution. Once more the count went to 3-2. Then 
putting everything he had on the next pitch, Mort struck out 
Dusak to end the game. It was Dusak's third strikeout of the night 
and number seven for Cooper. 

Actually, there were few scoring opportunities as outside of 
throwing up home run balls. Cooper and Beazley were in brilliant 
form. The Cards had men on first and third with one gone in the 
first but failed to get a runner across. It was the only time the 
Cards had had two men on base in one inning for Cooper, in 
noticing his ninth win against eight setbacks kept the six 
Cardinals hits perfectly spaced. He issued his lone pass in the 
opener to Musial. 

Beazley's one bad round was the second. The Braves made 
half of their hits in that inning. After Gillenwater's winning 
wallop, Nanny Fernandez singled to right. Conny Ryan was 
passed. Cooper sacrificed, as Fernanden and Ryan moved up a 
base. But Cooper hit sreaight back to Mr. Shortstop and Marion 
ended the inning by throwing out Dick at first. 

The Braves only made two hits and received one walk 
during the ensuing six innings but none of these were grouped. 
So the two second-frame homers cost Beazley the ball game and 
dropped the Cardinals two and a half games back of the Brooklyn 
Dodgers. 
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FEBRUARY 9, 1932 


BRUINS GET EARLY 
LEAD, HOLD IT AND 
WIN FROM NEW YORK 
RANGERS BY SCORE OF 
2TO1 


By Melville E. Webb Jr., The Boston Globe 


The Bruins last night succeeded in beating the New York 
Rangers at the Garden. Playing tighter and with more caution 
than in the usual run of the winter's matches, the scrappy Bear got 
two gioals to the league leaders' one, and landed the game in a 
blazing finish. 

Old Bruin got a goal when the great match was only on little 
more than a minute along, Dit Clapper doing the job. That edge 
was held until early in the third period, when Ditton caged the 
disk for the Rangers. From then on it was battling hockey, but the 
Bruins had the finish. 

This came with only a minute and 47 seconds still to go. 


Raps for the Rush 


Eddie Shore had the puck at the boards not far from the 
Bruins' dugout. Art Ross gave the rap for the rush, and down 
Eddie came. Straight up the ice at to, bruising speed, Barry was 
in the middle and Weiland over on the other side. Shore had 
driven into Ranger territory before, but not as he did it that time. 
The Rangers came in on him desperately, forcing a shot, which 
missed only by inches. 

Across the Ranger cage the puck steamed, going to the 


boards into which Cooney Weiland raced and got control. 
Weiland lost not a fraction of a second on getting that puck back. 
It came out fast, through the then massing scrimmage and into the 
open to Marty Barry 

Barry's stroke then put the game on ice. Roach's view of the 
puck was blocked, but that took nothing from Barry's perfect 
drive for the Ranger strings. And Marty had that goal coming to 
him too, for he had played one whale of a hockey game every 
moment he was on the ice. 


First Home Victory 


It was the Bruins' first home victory of the year, and it was a 
victory deserved. The team played careful, yet eternally 
aggressive hockey. With Tiny Thompson back in the strings, the 
team's confidence returned. Thompson was himself again and 
that had fine effect on his playing mates. They played like the 
Bruins of years back, and played a game over which 16,000 
garden fans were in continuous uproar. 

Hard, desperately hard hockey it was rough, yet with the 
Bruins' mind never taken from the game. The two great Ranger 
lines only once could get in a punch. Vainly the skillful Boucher 
endeavored to break loose and vain, also, were the savage 
interpolated charges of Johnson and Seibert from deep ice as well 
as those of Billy Cook, who until last night, had made six of the 
Ranger goals against the Bruin in five games. 

Truly the Bear looked like his former self. Eddie Sore, 
concentrating mainly on defense, did a beautiful job in that 
regard and besides brought the fans upstanding with his several 
romps up the ice, the last of which was the 11th hour 
play-making effort that won the game. 

After that goal Eddie went back to the defensive works. The 
Rangers put all they had into the final seconds, but it was no use. 
They could come nowhere near crashing through. At the finish 
Shore bumped F. Cook so that he saw stars, and left the game. 


Bruins Get Early Lead 


No more exciting or absorbing hockey has been played at 
the garden this Winter than that match the Bruins and the 
Rangers had to offer in the opening period. All the way there was 
a fine balance of attack and defense, a great exhibition of 
covering and of team play blocking team play. 

While only one goal was the perfect of the opening 20 
minutes, the goal men had to turn in much clean-cut work, 
nothwithstanding that each ouitfit put up a clean-cut, 
inside-the-blue-line defense and held the square shots at Tiny 
thompson and Johnny Roach down to 10 and eight, respectively. 

The Bruins got the start after the battle had been under way 
only 1 minute and 14 seconds. The goal was a beautifully 
negotiated affair, in which "Dit" Clapper and Cooney Weiland 
featured themselves. 


Clapper Scores 


Clapper picked up the puck near mid-rink, not far from the 
right boards. Weiland was well to his left and shot ahead fast as 
Clapper swept acrodd the blue line, outflanking Johnson. 
Weiland was just ahead of Siebert, who crowded hard, but 
Conney got his stick on the puck and flipped it back to Clapper, 
who could not get it under control until abreast of the cage. Here 
Clapper had time to edge out and then charged hard, carrying the 
disk plumb into the Ranger net. 

The Rangers' comeback was terrific, but Thompson was 


unpassable. Even with Shore and galbraith off the ice for high 
stick and board check respectively, the Rangers could not tie the 
count, even when pressing with their five-skaters-to-three 
advantage. Both Johnson and gainor whaled off shots which 
couyld have passed Thompson if he had not been goaling in 
old-time fashion. it was then up-and-down-the-ice hockey, with 
neither team breaking through clean. The crowd was getting a 
great run for its money. Late in the period Shore and Siebert went 
off the ice for being too playful with their sticks - a fracas which 
wound up as a comedy act, with Siebert "faking" that he had been 
hurt. 


Rugged Hockey 


The second period could not be expected to compare with 
the first, and it did not, although good and rugged all the way. 

There was no scoring in the second 20-minute picture, most 
of the action being on neutral ground, with the goal men having 
only seven stops each. The Bruins had the most scoring chances, 
but between wild shooting and Roach's keeness to follow the 
puck, the extra opportunities to increase the lead did not matter. 

The outstanding rush of the garden Bear was that by Marty 
Barry - a brilliant left side boardromp ending with a corker shot 
for the corner and none of Roach's finest saves. Eddie Shore 
twice had the crowd yelling, but could not break completely 
loose. A highlight was contributed by the breezy Boucher, who 
held the puck against four chargers, but held it even if he finally 
hard to retreat. At the finish of the period Art Chapman slipped in 
on a wide-open chance after Eddie Burke had gone into the box 
for charging the ever-dangerous Earl Siebert who had worked his 
way into dangerous position. 


Rangers' Goal Is Matched 


Although the Rangers put on the pressure when the third 
period got underway, the Bruins gave as good as was sent. At the 
opening, Thompson made a pippin of a stop of a slam from Bill 
Cook. Then Clapper foozled when in open ice near the New York 
cage, Shore following with a sizzling blue-line rifle shot that 
Roach knew had a lot on it. A few seconds later Roach was hurt 
stopping a savage line shot from Oliver after he, Galbraith and 
Chapman had come down in line. Oliver got Chapman's pass 
clean and put all he had behind the stroke. 

After Roach had been fixed up, the Rangers went in to tie up 
the match. In 6 minutes 49 seconds, with their second line in the 
game, the New Yorkers finally succeeded in getting the puck past 
Thompson. Murray Murdoch made the play for Cecil Dillon, 
from the right commer after carrying all the way. Dillon got the 
pass almost on top of the cage, and scored. Following that, Marty 
Barry twice had chances to get the counter back, hitting over 
Roach's head the first time and having tough luck at the left 
corner on the next. Once again Barry and Weiland were jammed 
in the Ranger cage, but Roach stood them both off. Then came 
the finish. 
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DECEMBER 14, 1958 


BRUINS WIN, 6-3 


Leafs Plagued By McKenney 
By Tom Fitzgerald, The Boston Globe 


Don McKenney hit for the three-goal "hat trick" last night in 
the Garden as the Bruins turned on their Toronto tormentors, 
running up a 6-3 count over the Maple Leafs in a high-tempered 
game that provoked 60 minutes in penalties. 

This victory was only the second in seven games against the 
tailenders this season and only the fifth in 21 games altogether 
going back to last year. 


In running his total to 16 goals, the slick McKenney scored 
two sandwiched areound one by Guy Hendron in a three-goal 
barrage accomplished in less than three minutes in the second 
period. 

Don deposited the third into an empty cage in the last 
minute as Punch Imlach pulled out goalie Johnny Bower. 

Jerry Toppazzini got the first goal for Boston, and the sixth 
was the handiwork of Fleming Mackoll on a dazzling solo while 
his team was short-handed early in the finale. 

Davey Creighton, Ron Stewart and Billy Harris were the 
once-a-period lamplighters for the Leafs, beaten for the first time 
in seven games after three wins and three ties. 

The 10,741 saw a lot of scoring and some fairly bristling 
action. 

Of the one hour in penalties dished out by referee 
RedStorey, 42 minutes went on the personal records of Boston's 
Gendron and the visitor's Dick Duff. 

They engaged in two fist fights in the first two periods, 
eaming majors both times, plus automatic misconducts the 
second time. gendron also had a minor tacked on. 

Toppazzini put the B's ahead first at 8:33 in the first cashing 
his own rebound. It was really Topper's third bid, since Bower, 
tremendous in the leaf nets, had stopped another of Jerry's in this 
strong attack. 

Near the end of the opener, Creighton deflected one in off 
Don Simmons' stick, and while Norm Johnson was in the penalty 
box and the start of the second, Stewart finished off a Brian 
Cullen pass from up close. 

The Boston triple was set off at 14:47 when McKenney took 
a neat drop pass from Leo Labine, and found the mark with an 
on-the-ice slider from 30 feet. 

Glendron went in alone with a leading Ferny Flaman pass to 
score at 15:47 and at 17:42, McKenney, again with Labine's 
assistance, blazed home a slap shot. 

With the penalty box bulging early in the third, Harris 
sneaked in from the left catching Simmons unawares to get the 
third goal. But with the Bruins still short a man, at 5:54, mackell 
stole from Pulford in the Boston end and went all the way in a 
scampering rush. 
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FEBRUARY 25, 1972 


UNTRACKED CELTICS 
DERAIL BRAVES 


By Bob Ryan, The Boston Globe 


BUFFALO - Ho hum. Just another routine weird, wild 
Celtic victory over an expansion team. 

After masterfully playing the part of the 97-pound weakling 
in the first half, the Celtics looked more like Charles Atlas in the 
final 24 minutes, coming from an 11-point halftime deficit, going 
ahead by 10 (110-100) with 4:18 remaining, playing it down to a 
one-point lead with 17 seconds left band finally earning a 
117-115 decision over the Buffalo Braves. 

Brilliant play by rookie center Elmore Smith, who scored 
the last eight Brave points en route to a 40-point evening, 
combined with questionable officiating, enabled the Braves to 
have the ball, trailing by one (116-115) with 17 seconds left after 
a combined backcourt steal from John Havlicek, who left no 
doubt about having been fouled on the play. 

But, with five seconds left, Emmette Bryant was tied up by 
Jo Jo White for a jump ball at the Buffalo foul line, although how 
is still a mystery. the Braves called their time out, and, when play 
resumed, a typically botched up NBA ball-toss was controlled by 
Dave Cowens in the corner. 

He was fouled, making one of the two attempts. A last 
second 70-footer by Smith hit the front rim, but it would not have 
counted since time had expired. However, the crowd of 8258 was 
under the erroneous impression it would have been good, since 
Jack madden signaled so. Paul Mihalak had seen the in-bounds 
pass deflected by Satch Sanders, however, and informed Tommy 
Heinsohn the shot wouldn't have counted, wven though the clock 
tuled otherwise. 

It was, in short, a very long one second. "We have trouble 
with this clock every time we come here," growled Heinie. "I'm 
going to write a letter of protest to the league office." 

During the halftime break he would have been better off 
sending the Celtics home without their supper. The hustling 
Braves outplayed the Celtics in every phase of the game. Smith 
opened up with a 26-point, 12-rebound half, while rival pivotman 
Cowens was limited to four points, eight rebounds and several 
assorted poor plays. "I was trying to play a smart game," said 
Cowens, "but I wound up doing nothing." 

He got himself straightened out in the second half, however, 
scoring 20 points and cleaning house on the boards. The club 
scored the first seven points of the half, took their first lead on 
two Artie Williams free throws with 58 seconds left in the 
quarter, and regained the lead, 83-81, on a Havlicek turnaround at 
the buzzer, the famed "Ohio" play. 

Continued success running and total domination of Smith by 
Cowens allowed the celtics to move slowly away, until a White 
jumper made it 110-100 with 4:18 left. But Smith suddenly woke 
up, while the Celtics went into their patented end-of-the-game 
blues, scoring but one basket - by Havlicek, of course, the rest of 
the game. 

"We just weren't playing in the first half," Heinie said. "But 
in the second half we came out and played. Smith? It was just one 
of those nights." 

It sure was, in more ways than one. But what else is new? 
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MARCH 30, 1984 


CELTICS FEND OFF 
HAWKS, 105-96 


Bird Leads The Attack 
By Larry Whiteside, The Boston Globe 


As the Celtics near the playoffs, one thing is clear, in each 
outing they seem even more eager for the challenge, particularly 
one from the so-called cream of the Eastern Conference. 

They showed the Atlanta Hawks in a 105-96 victory last 
night, that they are no longer intimidated by sagging defenses 
nand zone traps. With Danny Ainge back to add his gentle touch 
and a reborn Dennis Johnson, the Celtics riddled Atlanta, 
showing, among other things, that they are a tougher matchup 
and have nmore in their arsenal than Philadelphia, whom the 
Hawks beat five of six times this season. 

Last night's victory before a sellout crowd of 14,890 gave 
Boston a 5-0 sweep over the Hawks, a perennial contender in the 
NBA's Central Division, and reduced the Celtics' magic number 
for clinching the Atlantic Division to two games. 

"The thing you have to remember," said celtics coach K.C. 
Jones, "is that Atlanta really wanted to win this game. They'd just 
come off a victory over Philadelphia, and to come here and win 
would say to them they belong up with the best in our 
conference. But our guys were just as determined to make sure 
that didn't happen." 

The Celtics had six players in double figures, led by Larry 
Bird (19) and Kevin McHale (17). Although Gerald Henderson 
(10) had an off night (2-12), Johnson hiyt seven of eight for 16 
points, 12 in the first period. Ainge came off the bench for 13 
points. 

Boston did a sagging job of their own against Dominique 
Wilkins (23) and Dan Roundfield (19). Wilkins had only five 
points in the second half and found double coverage everywhere. 
Roundfield couldn't get on track and had very little offensive 
support from the Atlanta guards, or Tree Rollins, who is 
concentrating on defense these days. 

"It's good to play a team like Atlanta," said Johnson. "With 
the playoffs coming, we've got to sharpen ourselves up to be 
mentally tough. It may seem like I'm playing more consistently. 
But this is a team where it is easy to be overshadowed. 

"I'm just one of the contributers on the team. We're like a 
clock, and for us to win, we need all hands working in synch. 
Atlanta showed us a lot of pressure, and we'll probably be seeing 
more of that in the playoffs. But we're playing well as a team and 
moving the ball well." 

Atlanta didn't play a bad game. Wilkins, particularly, gave 
Bird fits in the first half with his quick moves. The hawks trailed 
by two at the quarter, 28-26, and Wilkins and Mike Glenn each 
hit two baskets to put the Hawks ahead. 

Boston didn't regain the lead until McHale took a high lob 
from Quinn Buckner and sank a stuff shot that gave Boston a 
43-42 lead. Once ahead, the Celtics got five straight points from 
Buckner for a 48-44 lead and were never seriously threatened the 
rest of the way. 


